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Desplie Overwhelming Mumber of En-
omy, His Lostes Were OGreat—
Miraculous Escape Frem Bap-
tiem of Shell Fire

First Lieutenant Roswell T. Pettit,
O-R. O, of Ottawa, Il In a letter
his father, Dr. J. W. Pettit of the
wa tuberculosis colony, and pub-

In the Chicago Tribune, relates
thrilling story of the great battle
Picardy., The American officer was
o the thickest of the fightipg for nine
days, during the retreat of the British
Fifth army from before St. Quentin,
Lieutenant Pettit's account of the bat-
tle thrills with the stress of the con-
Bict, as It was written Immediately
after he had passed through the tre-
mendous experlences and before his
Impressions had been fn any way dulled
by time. - His letter follows:

Lisutenant Pettit's Letter.
March 30,

Dear Father: Now that the show Is
over for me for the time belng, and I
have time to breathe and sleep and eat
and write, I'll try and tell you ahout
the battle. Refore you recelve this
you will have had the whole story from
the papers, but I know you will be
interested In knowing what T did In the
aftair,

Of course, the things I saw were but
an Infinitesinnl part of a gigantic
whole and it would be Impossible for
me to glve a correct description of the
battle. And as I write this, I do it
with no knowledge whatever of what
bas been golug on even a few miles
from me,

T have not seen a paper in elght days;
I have received no mall, and the only
fnformation we have recelved las been
by word of mouth, and most of what
we henr must be wild rumors. For ex-
ample: The French have advanced
20 miles at Verdun, the Amerl-
cans have tanken Ostend, and are on
thelr way to Zeebrugge, and a great
naval battle has been fought in the
North sen.

All Tknow Is that on this part of the
front the Germans attacked us in over-
whelnilng numhers, In places ten divi-
sions to our one; that they suffered
terrible  losses, but Anally  broke
through our lines of defense, one after
another, nnid Aghting for the most part,
A rear guard nctlon, we have retired
abonut 15 mlles in o stralght loe.

For a week before the battle started
-we had been expecling It; we were
ready to move on 30 minutes’ no
Mce. I had been gut with combatant
T well as medical officers on fours of
Teconnalssnnce, dellnite methods of
evacuation of the wounded hud becn
worked out, and our plang of countoer-
attack been made, After four or five
days of walting, the storm fnally
broke.

The Boche opened up on us at 5 a. m.,
March 21, with the heaviest barrage 1
have ever heard. "Stand to," was
sounded, we turned out dressed, and
had all our equipment packed in 30
minutes, Then we sat down and
walted for orders to tmove. The hir-
rage kept up contlnuously, sometimes
heavier and then of less Intensity,
sometimes It seemed to be to the north
of ug nnd then suddenly It switched to
the south, .

Our balloons were up as goon fis 1t/
was light and the nirplunes were buoz-
zing over our heads. The ground mist
gradunlly cleared and the Germnans
put & hall of shrapnel on our camp
and we all took cover, but three men
were hit. Why It Is a fellow always
feels sufer with n roof over his head,
even |f he knows bullets nnd shraginel
and pleces of shell will go through
boards and corrugated fron just like
paper.

i

Ordered to Move.

Our orders to move finally came nnd
we marched off to the brigade ussein-
bly point severn) miles away. This as-
selubly polnt was In a litile bunch of
trees aboul the size of Allen pork nnd
behind and scparnted from = larger
wood In front. In the larger wood
there was n battery of heavy artillery
and shells were dropping In there two
or three to a minute, and It wan heavy
stuff, too,

Bometimes they overshot the hig
wood and shells were landing in the
open around the Hitle wood where my
brigade bad Its Assembly point. Awx
Wwe appronched our little copae we
could make al} this out from some dis-
tance awny and B wasn't & pleasant
Seuimation to feel that we were march-
ing straight inte it

All the battaliens arrivod and in that
little eopee there must have been at
least two thousand men, What a
chanee If the Gormana only knew! Bui
the x.1iu continned to drop th front of
us and on either side, but none landed
among us, and after waling there for
three hours, expeeting to be blown to
moved
copse,

bits any second, we fBnally
ward,

Juit as we loft the
wp

e
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shell burst on
missed the last car
about Afteen yards. Neither mun was
hit and the trala went blithely on.

By this time It was getting along
toward evening, the sun was sinking
In the west, and finally went down a
great ball of fire, At the time, I re-
member, 1 noticed its color. It was
bleod red and had a sinister look, Was
it my Imagination, or might it have
bheen a premonition? At any rate, 1
shall never forget the color of the sun
as It set that night at the end of the
first day of probably one of the great-
est battles In history. It certainly
didn't look good to me.

The druimming of the guns contln-
uved, twilight gradually deepened Into
night, the slgnalers stopped thelr wig-
wagging and took up thelr flash alg-
nals, a fog dropped down on us and
put the lights out of business, and
when we left to go forward under the
cover of darkness they were busy put-
ting out thelr telephone lines—signal-
ers and runners don't have an easy
time,

Shell Dump Goes Up.

Behind us a shell Ianded In an am-
munition dump and It went up with a
roar; then the rifle ammunition started
going off llke n great bunch of fire
crackers, and great tongues of flame
11t up the sky.

It Is reported that the Germans had
broken through our line and we were
to counter-attack in the morning, We
got Into positlons without & single
casualty., I opened an ald post In an
old dugout and settled down to sleep
until morning. You muy think it fun-
ny that one conld sleep under such
conditions, but T had been up since

030, had tramped about glx or seven

miles, had had a rather trying day

and was dog tired.

Just lke gome of the warm dnys we
get the last of Muarch ot home. In
golng forward It was negessary
for us to march seventy-five yards in
front of three batteries of field guns.
There nre six guns to n battery. They
shoot an elghteen-pound shell and
while we were there euch gun was
shooting twice to the minute. You
can Imagine the racket when 1 tell
you that the dlscharge of one gun can
be heprd nbout four miles, In addl-
tion the Boche was trylng to knock
out this battery and he wans dropping
s six Inch shells a little too close for

comfort,

Nearly In a Trap.
Then I made n lovely mistake., 1
was to establish an ald post near bat-
tallon headquarters and went blithely
on when I met a company commnander
and usked him where to go,

“Rack there about n quarter of n
mile,” he replied. “This s the front
center eompany. If you keep on In
the direction you are golng you are
rolng up over that ridge nnd Fritz will
be waltlng for yon with a machine
gun."

80 my sergeant and orderly and
myself didn't woste nany thne In elear-
Ing. On the way baek 1 found n gallon
con full of water, got into & corrugated
Iron shelter and had n wash and a
shave, It certalnly felt good. 1 dop't
helieve 1 had washed for thirty-six
fours, It was warm and bright. 1
could look out of my shelter and see
our support lines digging themselves
in several hundred yards awny, The
cannon fire censed, the machine guns
settled down to an  ocenslonal Atful
burst and It was mldduy of a beautiful
fpring day. -

A coupie of partridige flew over me.
What did they know or care ahout all
this nolse and racket and men getting
up In line and Killing ench other?

Along about three o'clock things be-
gon to liven up nguin. In the mean-
tima headgnarters had been establigh.
o1 in n sunken road with banks ahout
fAifteen feet high on either side (Inter
this cut was half filled with dend).

r,\l.\' ald post was In a dugout near by

and grndually things got hotter and
hotter,

Our men bhnd dug themselves In
antl were popping awny. with thelr
rifles, The Aeld batterles behind us
were putting up a barrage, alrplanes
were cireling overhead, hoth ours and
the Germnins', The Germans put up a
counter-barmge, the machine guos
were going like mad. 1 was standing
with the colonel on n little rise of
ground above.the sunken road when
the Germnns hroke throngh about a
mile to the north of us. They ecounld

In close formntipn, 4
Tanky Qet Inte Actien.
Then the tanks eame upy,
should have seén them
rabbits!  The Yanks retindg ;|
Boches reformed and came \(it
again. They tell me that at eertain
places our men Withstood ffteen |
cesalve attacks and that the Germans
went down In thowsands,
man told me that hin gup eccounted
for T8 In thtee minutes during one
wave,
Machine-gun bullets were nipplog

-
e o Pt A et S e .._ qur current Hetoraliirs e Foss . ss s

around rae, the shell fire was getting

be plainly seen pouring ovér the ridge |
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stumbled into the shack
sitting. He looked like a ghost.
had lost his hat, his face was co
with & four days' beard, the sweat
had traced tracks In the dust from his
forehend to his chin. His sleeve was
torn and bloody and he had a gash In
his arm where he had been struck by
a plece of flying shell case, .

“My God, doc, are you here?’ he
sald. “You got out just In time. The
battallon 18 all gone. The sunken road
Ia filled with dend—mostly Huns,
damn 'em, The llne broke on the
right; we were surrounded, and at
the last we were fighting back and
back, Only thirty of us got away.”

8o we koew the Boche had broken
through to our right and our left, and
it was a question of how long It would
be before we, too, were surrounded,
but we wanted to stick It out as long
na we could.

But not more than an hour later a
medical officer rushed In from one of
the battalions and between gnsps for
breath told us the Germans were on
the edge of the village, had shot him
through the sléeve with a machine
gun bullet (luckily that was all), and
for us to beat it.

Let me tell you we dld. I threw

my knapsack and made the first hun-
dred yards In nothing flat and then
settled down to a walk because 1 was
§0 out of breath I couldn’t run any
more,
The Incessant scream nnd erash and
bang of the shells kept up and the
rat-tat-tat of the mnchine guns never
censed. The village immediately he
hind us was & seething mnss of brick
dust, smoke, flnme, and bursting
shells, We were told on our way
back that a stand was to be made
behind this village, so we eclreled
around It and took up a position
nbout a half mile behind it at a cross-
roads,

Unfortunately for us, 4 six Inch bat-
tery enme Into nction about fifty yards

isd

are nlways wnpleasant neighbors, as
they Invite shell fire. We sfopped
here untll about 10 o'clock at night,
when we were ordered to retire,
There was no way of getting out
the wonnded that we had collected, 8o
the stretcher beurers earrled them on
thelr stretchers for slx or seven miles,
In fact, we all helped, and when we
arrlved at our destination at 4 o'clock
in the morning of the ffth day we
were all in.

1 could hardly move, but after two
big bowls of hot ten and =ome hard i
tack T turned in on the floor and slept !
llke a log for four hours, when we
moved to another place and opened a
dressing station,

Hun Plane Crashes.

On the way a German alrplune eame
down and crashed near the roand, but |
neither the pilot nor obmerver wm!
hurt. They were a couple of rather |
neat looking Iads sbout 19 years old.

And 8o It went for three days more,
open n dressing siatlon, retire (some-

i

little to eat except whnt we foraged |
from abundoned c¢amps and dumps,
dog tired, sleeping when and where we
could, and floally the division was re-
lleved, We now kaw our first clvillnna,
and last night I slept in a bed. It
wasn't much of a bed, and the mattress
was full of humps, but to get my
boots off my sore and aching feet, to
stretch out, and know 1 wonldn't be
routed out In fifteen minutes—well,
you conldn't have bought that bed
from me for $100,

Did you ever read Robert W, Serv-
Ice's description of the retreat from
Mons? Well, that's the way I felt:
Tramp, tramp, the grim road the road

from Mons to Wipers;

I've 'ammered out this ditty with me

brilsed and bleading feet;
Tramp, tramp, the dim road—
We dldn’t 'ave no pipers—

All bellies that ware ‘'oller
’ drums we 'ad lo beat,

The ninth day, sitting around the
fire in our mess after the best dinner
we hnd had In days, the eommanding
officer handed " me some papers and
snld, "Here I8 something that will In-
tercst you, Peltit. I want to may we
shall he sorry to lose you.”

And this Is what It was: “Lieut,
Romsell T, Pettit, M. R. C., 15 relleved
fram duty with the British army and
will proceed to the A. K. F., where he
repart for dutp.”

i} leave for Parls In the morning,
/TR1s has been a long tale, but the half
of It hasn't been told. T hope I haven't
strung it out too
I have just
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the price we to write a head-
Victory,” declared Oswald F.
Bchuette, for three years war corres
poudent of the Chicago News with the
armles of the Central powers, in an ad-
dress before the Presa club of Chicago.

“A year ago we unfurled the battle
flags of the republic, We pledged our
Belves to the greatest sacrifice this
greatest of world wars might demand.
The American people are ready to
make that sacrifice. But so far we do
not know over here what war really
Is. I have come out of three years in
that inferno. All Europe is aflame,
It knows It is In the war. Even nen
tral countries such as Switzeriand feel
it a hundredfold more than we. There
economy and conservation is no longer
a master of preachment, of voluntary
sacrifice. It 1s o matter of enforced
necessity, of grim compulsion. They
are not saving food to feed someone
else. They are saving because they
have too little themselves. And In the
warring countries, there In war In every
breath. War Is a tragic reality for
them, They do not need flags In the
streéts to remind them of the war—
and you see few flags over there, War
portions out thelr menger ratlons, War
i thelr cook, War nllots the comforts
of their dally lfe, and the proportions
aro amall. Luxurles are gone. War
stalks through thelr atreets with the
soldlers In uniform. War's shadow is
behind the mothers who pray in the
churches that their boys may be saved.

“We hardly know these things. We
B

GOVERNOR A KNITTER

from us and, aside from the harassing ||
eflect of the terrific nolse, batterles |

times on the run), long marches, very |

The chief exccutive of Arizonn,
Gov, George W, P, Hunt, kults for the
goldlers of his state during his lels-
ure time. The governor Is very profl-
clent with the needles nnd already has
turned over scvernl sweaters nnd other
comforts for the use of the stute's
drafted men. Recently, while en route
to Washington for a conference with
Presldent Wilson, he knitted a six-foot

]

“Don’t be misled by any fglse tale
that our enemy s collapsing, that Ger-
many is on the verge of revolution,
that her army is ready to mutiny, that
her people are starving, We have be-
lleved too many such reports In the
7ear that has pest. Germany is not
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tered. Often the groceries did not have
eges enough to fill even this scanty o~
der. But we sent out an appeal to

doubt as to the strictness with which
the “one egg every three weeks” rogu-
lation had been obeyed. But this pa-
tlent had three deliclous omeclettes a
day for three weeks, No one else In
all the Central powers, not the kalscr
nor Hindenburg, had reveled {n ony
such luxury of eggs In three years of
war. But It saved his lfe, It wos
the mobilization of the eggs, not the
physicians, that did it."

Attains Highest Grade In Navy
Open to One of Her
- Sex,

HAS DONE EFFICIENT WORK

Had an Important Part in Bullding Up
Armed Guards’ Organizationes
Now Keeps Records of
This 8ervice,

Wash!ngton—The encounters of
Americnn merchant vessels with Ger-
man submarines constitute one of the
most thrilling chapters of the war.
When the president ordered our mer
chantmen nrmed for protection against
undersea attack the navy was ecalled
upon to furnish hundreds of guns and
thousnnds of trained gunners to man
them, To perform this task a new
branch of the service wns organized—
the "armed guards.,” Even before this
country declared war they were on ac-
tive duty, and the first man of the
navy to lose his life In service agninst |
the enemy wns a member of the nrmed
guards, John I Eopoluecl, lost In tho
sinking of the Aztec April 1, 1017,

One of the most efficient nlds of
Commander Farley In bullding op the
armed guards orgunization was @
young woman, Miss Helen B, Brooks,
now confidentlal secretary to Llcuten-
ant Commander Hall, who succesded
Commander Farley,

Shares in Blg Events.

Miss Brooks hns had a share In
many of the most Interesting incldents
of the wanr. It was to her desk that
the news came of the sinking of the |
Aztee and the Yacuum. She recelved
the nccount of the sinking of the first
German sabmarine by  the Sliver
8hell ; of the long hattle of the Moren!,
which fought an enemy U-boat untll
almost the entire ship was In flnmes;
of the four-hour fight of the J. L.
Luckenbnich which, though hit many
times, refused to surrender. 8he made
out the Usts of the first men tiken
prisoner by Germany, members of the
armed guard of the lll-futed Campana,
She hns transcribed many lettera of
commendntion of men fof herole
deods, and many messagos transmite
ting to relatives the sad news that a
son, husband or brother has heen
killed or wounded.

The nnmes, ratings and nddresses of
next of kin of all the members of the
armed gunrds are kept on cards, In a
sepnrate envelope for ench vessel,

The records of nll those who lose
thelr lives In the service of thelr coun.
try nre kept In n specinl Alvision,
These constitute the nuvy's “roll of

scarf for a boy In khaki.

honor” Those who have been com-

Woman Wins Rauk of Chief Yoeman

mended for heroie deeds also have n
special place—and there are hundreds
of them nlready, though we have been
at war less than a year. The depurt-
ment seeks to secure and keep on file
photographs of all the men of the
pavy killed in service agnlnst the en-
emy, and those specinlly commended,
Miss Brooks has had a hand In bulld-
Ing up these meansures to perpetunte
the memory of the navy's heroes and
preserve Interesting and authentle ma-
terial for history.
Won Rapid Promotion,

Enlisting In the naval reserve In
April, 1017, as n yeomnn, third class,
Miss Brooks has slrendy risen to the
highest rank open to women In the
navy, that of chief yeoman, As secre-
tery to Lieutennnt Commander Hull
slie superintenda the work of two yeo-
mun stenographers and o mail elerk,

-

Chief Yeoman Brooks.

all threc of them men. Like all the
other women yeomen, she I8 regularly
enlisted In the pavy—eulisted for the
term of the war. At first they were
commonly termed “yeowomen” and!
“yeomanettes,” but these Alcknames
are frowned upon by nnvol ofliclals,
whose attitude has been well ox-
pressed by Rear Admiral McGownn,
paymaster general of tho navy: “They:
must oot be called ‘yeowomen' or
‘yeomanettes,' These women are os
much a part of the navy ns the men
who have enlisted, They do the same
work and recelve the same pay ns men
of the same rating. They are ycomen,
and have done yeomdn seivice In the
Immenscly Incrensed work Imposed
upon the navy by the war.”

MARINES FORM THEIR FAMOUS SLOGAN

This ‘remarknble photogruph

shows
faemed by 800 murines (n tralalng for the
Mes from the time the word of command

Mo place, forming the slogun “First to

the words of thelr winning
battietields, 1t #'nljllll soven
was uttered untll every man was
Fight* in lving leiters,

slogan
.mi

IGNORES DAYLIGHT SAVING.
Maine Miller Probably Only Man In

Country Not Affected *by
Change,

Keanehunkport, Me.~James D, Por
kins, proprictor of a tidéwnter mill, Is}
probnbly the only man In this country
whose heurs of Inhor were not nffected
by the new daylight saving plan.

Phe mill, located on the Meusam
river, (s operated by the tide, " When'
it In full, Mr. Pevking » gated

and confines the water to a reservolr,

As the tide ebbs he the gates
to allow the water .umﬁenp. Illt.o a

A8 the tide Is about an hour later
cach day, Mr. Perkins cares nothing
for clocks or the sun, or any other
daylight sa¥lng plans, He Is follows
ing the tidw mchedule, as-he has for
meny years, :

A Wiscoosin Inventor has pntented

skis with plvotéd footpiseen that send

nla "er along ovie snow or Ice as
llhew

[resses his toes wown
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